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Regular Service 
by MiaQc 
summary 


A crossover in which Olimar and his family are human. 

Having lost his job, Olimar must earn money quickly to keep 
himself, his wife and children off the streets. He meets a woman, 
Sheila, who offers him money in exchange for a "regular service". 
Olimar immediately accepts but Sheila hasn't told him everything. 
WARNING: Non Con! If you don't want to see this kind of content, 
skip this fic. 


+ A translation of Service Régulier by MiaQc 


Olimar wanders the city until nightfall. He doesn't want to go home 
and tell his wife and two children the terrible news. He's been fired. 
His job is gone. Since his wife doesn't work, they soon find themselves 
without cash and homeless. 


Olimar could find another job but new hires are increasingly rare. 
There are too many people and not enough jobs. Besides, Olimar is 
just a delivery guy. He can't get hired just anywhere. 


Suddenly, a smooth voice calls out to him. Olimar turns around and 
sees a pretty woman wearing a fur coat. She must be rich. The woman 
introduces herself as Sheila. 


"I'm married, you see, but I'm bored. My husband Victor is often away 
on business and..." 


"What are you trying to say?" 


"You need money for your family, don't you? I know that and I can 
give it to you. All you have to do is come to my home once a week for 
a ‘regular service.”" 


"Are you talking about sex? I'll have you know, Madam, that I'm also 
married and I'm not desperate enough to offer my body to the first 
woman who comes along!" 


"Oh no! This 'service' has nothing to do with prostitution!" 

"So what are you asking for?" 

"Only for company. To talk. About things." 

It sounds suspicious, but Olimar really needs the money. 

"Is that all? In that case, I accept." 

"Good! You can come to my home right away. What's your name?" 
"Olimar." 


Sheila compliments his name and Olimar can't help blushing. Yet he 
has never before reacted to compliments from women other than his 
wife. 


Sheila brings Olimar to her home. She and her husband Victor live in 
a sumptuous villa. Like Olimar, Sheila also has two children. 


"But they won't bother us. Come." Sheila says, inviting Olimar into the 
villa. 


Olimar enters and is impressed by everything he sees. However, he 
finds it strange that the villa seems deserted. 


"Madam Sheila..." 
"Come now, Olimar, you can call me Sheila." 


"Well, Sheila, don't you and your husband have any servants? Your 
place looks deserted." 


"Yes, but they're all in bed at this hour." 


It makes sense. Sheila directs Olimar into the living room. They sit on 
leather armchairs. Olimar sees an animal-skin rug on the floor. Sheila 
starts talking to him about anything and everything. Olimar joins in 
the conversation and they spend a pleasant moment together. 


"Well, that was great, Sheila, but I should get back to my family." 
"T understand." 

"So where's my money?" 

"You'll get it... after I get my part of the deal!" 


As Sheila says these words, she smiles and Olimar sees her canines 
grow. It can't be true. 


"You... You can't be..." 
"A vampire? And why not? We've been around for centuries!" 


Olimar wants to escape, but his body refuses to move. It's as if Sheila 
is somehow paralyzing him. 


"My husband Victor has fun fucking women while draining them of 
their blood. A real barbarian! I prefer to do things in a more honest 
way." 


Sherlia leans over and kisses Olimar's neck. Olimar blushes, despite 
himself, and wants to scream. The vampire woman licks his flesh and 
she bites down. Olimar's body jolts. Sheila drinks his blood slowly 
while moaning. Olimar can't move, can't scream, can't struggle. All he 
can do is shed tears. He feels soiled and humiliated. 


"Oh?" Said Sheila, pulling back from his neck and looking at him. 
"Why are you crying, Olimar? I don't want you to be sad. I want you 
to like it, to be happy! I'm not like my husband, who rapes and kills 
his victims." 


Olimar jolted again when Sheila placed her hand on his crotch. 
"I know how to make you comfortable and happy, Olimar." 


Helplessly, he watches as the vampire woman removes his pants and 
underwear. Sheila touches, caresses his cock briskly, and bites into his 
neck again, reveling in his blood. The vampire woman moans again. 
Olimar moans with her, though he doesn't want to. 


When Sheila finished, Olimar’s cock came. 
"Thank you, Olimar. " 


She wipes his cock with a towel and dresses him again. Olimar 
manages to move his body again. He leapt out of the living room and 
Sheila appeared in front of him. She must have teleported. 


"And where are you going? I was about to give you your money." 


"T DON'T CARE ABOUT THAT! You... You're not getting away with 
this, you bloody vampire! I'm going to notify the police and..." 


"Ha ha ha! Police? The police can do nothing against us. Olimar, dear 
Olimar, if you want safety for you and your family..." 


"Is that a threat?" 


"No, just a piece of advice. If you want safety for you and your family, 
don't try to hurt us. If you don't want to see me again and stop the 
‘regular service’, you're free to do so. I'll pay you and I'll never be in 
your life again. After all, I can find other men." 


"Other men... You're willing to do this to others!?" 


"Of course! Victor doesn't hesitate, after all. You're my first, Olimar, 
and I preferred you to be my only one." 


Olimar is suddenly pensive. Not seeing Sheila again is the right thing 
to do, the logical thing to do, but then she'll possess other men. She'll 
do to them what she's done to Olimar. Olimar doesn't want that. His 
wife has always told him he's too kind, that he sacrifices himself too 
much for people he doesn't know. And she's right. 


"Sheila? Please forgive my bad manners. I want to be your only one." 
"Excellent! You've made the right choice, Olimar." 
A pile of bills appears in her hand. 


"Here." She said, handing them to Olimar. "Let me accompany you 
outside." 


The vampire woman accompanies Olimar out of the villa. She bids 
him good night, to sees him next week, then returns home. Olimar 
runs home without looking back. 


When he enters, he faces his wife's wrath. 


"Where have you been?! The children were worried sick and... is that 
money you have there?" 


"Yes. I... I got a promotion." 
But his wife's wrath doesn't last long. 


"That's wonderful! Come with me, let's go to bed, and you can tell me 
all about it tomorrow morning at breakfast." 


Olimar obediently follows his wife to their rooms. 


The days passed. As agreed, Olimar goes to see Sheila every week for 
the "regular service". Sheila drinks his blood and plays with his cock 
as Olimar always sheds tears. Olimar leaves the villa with money in 
his pocket. He has enough to take care of his family without working 
but he's worried. How long will the excuses and lies work on his wife 
and children? They still think he's working as a delivery guy and that 
his "promotion" brings him a lot of money. Olimar doesn't think too 
much about it so as not to panic, but he knows it could all fall apart at 
any moment. 


And it all falls apart when Olimar and his wife are awakened in the 
middle of the night by a vampire man. Victor, Sheila's husband. He's 
very angry. He wants answers because Olimar has "sexually used" his 
wife. Olimar's wife is shocked. As for Olimar, he prepares for the 
worst. 


Please drop by the archive and comment to let the author know if you 
enjoyed their work! 


